Napoleon Entertains at Montebello
and Josephine passed in on the arm of the Duke of Mo-
dena. The most adroit foreign minister, eager for
alliances, could not have found fault with her choice of
partners for the next few dances. Not so discreet, how-
ever, were the glances she exchanged with the black-haired
Hippolyte Charles, who hung in constant attendance near
her chair, or on the words she whispered to him from be-
hind her fan. These tactics did not escape the vigilant
eye of Napoleon, as he lingered for a few moments to
converse with his generals and the foreign envoys.
"Who is that drawing-room monkey?" he asked, draw-
ing Joseph aside*
"One of our new brother-in-law Leclerc's lieutenants,"
said Joseph, adding grimly, "She flirted with him all the
way down."
**Et tu, Brute!" Napoleon replied sadly%; then: "But
you mean it well; and sometimes it seems to me that you
are the only one I can trust. Still, you place a wrong
interpretation on innocent actions. You do not under-
stand Josephine. She loves joy, light; but she has the best
heart in the world."
Joseph studied him, wondering how far, for his brother's
own good, he might go.
"I understand," he answered with tact; "but forgive
me, my dear brother, if I suggest that you warn her.
Already there is too much talk for one who shares your
fame. Your wife should be above suspicion.". . . It was
delicate, this use of the pronoun instead of the "Caesar";
imagination could supply that. But perhaps this is
wronging the discreet Joseph, since, though he was wholly
for his brother now, his republicanism might not have
permitted him so to play the devil.
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